






Tvrmpcfrf 

To fec'vs hccrc vnarmd. I haue a womans longing. 

An appetite that! am fick wlthrall, ° 

To fee great Hettor iiVhis weeds of peace. 

To taikc with him, and co behold h s vifage, 

Eticn to my full of view. A labour lau’d. 

Enter Therfites. 

Therfi. A wonder, Achil, What? 

Therfi. Aiax goes vp and downe the field asking for 
hirrifelfe. Achil. How fo ? 

Therfi, He mu ft fight fingly to morrow with HeElor, and 
is fo prophetically proud of anheroycall cudgeling , that 
he raues in faying nothing. 

Achil. How can that be ? 

Therfi, Why a ftalkesvp and downe like a peacoek,a 
ftride and a ftand .* ruminates like ait hoftifle, that hath no 
Arichmatique but her braine to fct downe her reckoning: 
bites his lip with a politique regarde, as who lhould lay 
there were w'ittc in this head and tw oo’d out : and fo there 
is. Butitlyesas coldly in him , as fire in a flint, which will 
not fhow without knocking, the nuns vndone for cuer , for 
if tleilor breakenot hisneck ith’ combace,- hec’le briakt 
himfelfe in vaine glory . Hee knowes not mee . 1 fayd 
good morrow tAtax .‘ And hee replyes thankes Aeamern- 
non . What thinkc you of this man that takes mee for the 
Generali? Heesgrowne a very iand-fifh languagelefle,a 
monfter, a plague of opinion, a man may weare it on both 
fides like a lecher Ierkm. 

Achil Thou mud be myAmbaflador Therfites. 

The> fi. Who I : why heele anfwer no body : heeprofef* 
fes not anfwering, fpeaking is for beggers .• he wearfcs his 
tongue inis afmes, f will put on his prefence, let Patrocltu 
make demands to me. Youlhall fee the pageant of Jinx, 
Achil. To him Patrochu,te \ i hrm I humbly: defiie the va- 
liant Aiax, to inuite the s/ilotous Hetlorxo come vnaim’d 
to my tent , and to procure tafe-conduft for his perfn , of 
the magnanimous and . moft illuflriou fixe or feauen times 
honour’d Captaine Generali of thearmic, zAgamemnett, 
do this. ’ ' ' mf'c •Ho'. : ; " 
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of Troyltu mACreJfiida, 

•Patro. IomH o 7 

PatrJ come from the won hy Achilles, r , 

Therfi. Ha? , . . 

Patr. Who tnofl humbly defiles you to inuite Teller to 
Therfi Hum? ; . (histent.j 

•patr. Audio procure fafc condutSf from Agamemnon. 
Therfi Agamemnon? y. , 

Patr. I my Lo: d. # Therfi. Ha ? 

Patr. What fay you too’r. 

Therfi. God buy you with all my heart. 

Patr. Youranlwer fir. 

Therfi lfco morrow be afaireday,by.a kuen of the clock 
it will °oe one way or other, howfoeuer he fhall pay for me 
ereheelia’s me. Tatr. Youranfwerfir, 

Therfi. Fare yec well with all my heart. 

Achil. Why,but he is not in this tunc, is he Jj ,, 

Therfi. No .• but out of type thus. What mufick will be in 
him, vi hen PTetloriAs knockt out his braines. I knowiJK t- 
But lam fare none, vnleflc thefidler Apollo get his finnews 
to make Catlings on. , - . , - • - 

Achil, Come,thoti fhalt hcare a letter to himjftraighr. 
Therfi Let mee beajpaflqffok 


more capable creature. rfjbntb • ■: 

Achtl. My minde is trcubled,iike afountaihe flird r 


And I niv/ felfefee not thebottome of 
Therfi Would the fountaipe of youtfnuvde,vvere clpere 
againc.t hat I might water.an Afl'e at it; I haducher b e a t ick 
in a fhecpc,thenluch a valiant ignorance. ^ „ r 

Enter at ope. doere nAineae.at anotber-Parisfeiphok^ 
AHtemor.Diomedthe Cj recian. vpuktQrches, 

Paris. Stebo l who is that there l 
Deiph. It is the -Lord t^neru. 

ABne. Is the Ptince there in p^fon A , , 5urf j m j[ 
Had 1 fo gcod occafion to lye-long 
As your p, rir.ee. ParU. ti nothing but-heattenlybufincffe,. , . 
Should rob my bed mateof my company. 

Dio, That’s my piindecoo ? .good morrow lord cSne/U-, 
Paris. A valiant* Greeks •uEneat-lzfie his hand, ,- v 
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